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NEW SONGS 
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I. The Buff 's March.. | ALPHA. 

1 The Engliſh Sailor's Conqueſt. 2 

Ill. The Majd's Love to her Sweet-heart 
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IV. Tbe Rover. 
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With hates of vieory I hope he'll come 


May juſtly inile him to * | 


- The Bu an 
C22 all you young damſels give ear ta my moan, 


Lament my misfortune ſince my love he is gone; 
For to my vexation_be's gone qyer the Wan, 
And left mis: behind him in SIE: TN} 
14 2, 
Thro' ads 5 groves and ume vi vonder 
And like the conſtant turtle laat for my l 
Tho? thte' foreign nations he Poldy does x 


My love by was handſome," both .cotely tall, 
Among the ſhepherd fwains was the flower 7 8 tem all; 
His ſweet lovely- carriage, his lovely air mein, 
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Zut 10 my; e a 
In my arms SEED eb 0 
When the Tofiy 1 e 


NT" EXD e Fes wi 3 'Ve ſeen, 
How oft has-Bs told make'd make me his Queen; 
W bat wreiths of flowers did he bring to the grove, 


And within the pleaſant bgweres rpcated his lor, 
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tip; 2; 
But wars, love's alarms, hath caus'd him to rore, 
Ard quite from my arms have away torn my love; A 
Now peace is prociaimald 1 hope him to ſee, 91 
To feed my fair flocks on the banks öf the lee, 


Let Flora's fair boxer its mourning; put on 4, 
And the ſcather'd ſongſters forget there evening ſongs 
Let ſhephetds in concerts for Damon lament, * 
Since his noble; preſence fill gave them content. 


But now he bas left us: our joys they are fled, 

Le: a wreath of green willows adorn each head; 
Till my love does return once more to the green, 
And is claſp'd in the arms of Roſalind his es. 

From the ſfiore's pleaſant ſtreams to the banks ofthe, , 
The peer of my Damon I never could ſe ez: 
His looks were fo pleaſant, ſo. chearful and gay, 

He charms the nymphs in the merry month of Muy, 


He ſung fo barmonious which made the vallies ting, 
Ard the birds in fwee: concert mclodiouſly fings © 


The' nympbs and ,young ſwains ail crquded from afar,” * 


And. thought themfelves bappy while my ſheperd Was near. 
«ad a» REL 8 eee ien Per 14 4 — . 


Let mirth, Joy, and pleaſure in vallies ne'er be ſeen, 


Let nymphs and ſhepberds no more grace the green, 
Let the lark and linnet no more ſtrain heir throats, 
Or charm the bowers wih the ſoft meitiag notes. 
Let Flota's gay maatle no more grace the grove, 
Till the happy day of the: return of my love; 
Then all our paſt pleaſure: we'il renew. once again, 
Aad above all the ſhepherds I'll crown him my ſwain. 
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The Engliſh Sailor's Conqueſt, 


A As drunk as A beggar as bold as a Prince, 


8 Ti 4 4 
He felt kool of th TEAS zod thought it A Gia, 


To * without calling, ſo went roaring in. 
1 . -Derry . Down, n 
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Scarce felted was he ere the landlord came by; 
Wu beef and Plumb. pudd ng which aitracted his eye, 
From the mat Mad a a be ep: from his place, 4 


And woe © cute} gave orders for 20 


eee Mee TR A. A tts 


* 3:4 1 * 3 i 74 . 33 


New it K togetber ten ; TER en were mg, 
Reſolving ſoup meagre and frogs to forget; 

Cor wince'd: of their error had commanded à feaſt. 
To de dreſt and ferv'd up in à true E:gliſh ate, 
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a Wels of the hodlors Fd infactly. 2 pears; © 8 
d made the room echo with th ree Britt chears, 
Abd ſat. bimſelf dawa without, aby e ie er 
1 llipt his old chew on his next Neighbours "ate: 
wt, 0 eee Og ec: Los Rf 
92 9 18 T1201 bit argsva 
eee 
He vo Coates, was thus s poſſeſt of 3 p ace, + 
Then thinking it asedleſs to wait for a, Far: 
In ſpite of their whiſpers the-true Engliſh thief, 
Ficit grappted the rege Wee the, bel. 
17665 1 11 &c- I: 7.80 | 
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One more | bold FEY 1 rell by his brethren's advice, 
Made a ſnęealeing attempt to cmeg in for a ſſice; 
But Jack cut bis fingets and gave him a Weed 
Saying down with your arms or I'll ſoon clear the deck 
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Tis, nothing could equal the Frenckmen' s ſurprize, 
They ſkconk vp tneir . als 125 with their Ae 
Fron 
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From ont went A bab, from an 


They look'd at tbeir Jand'b: 4 lle lan td ft Wy 


Derry Down, Ac. l. * ib 


The landlord enrag'd be Ku * Ry 3 
7 And ſneaking behind ſeiz'd the bands of the tar; 
f ] have pot him ſays he, bat be ſcasce could, fay 
Ere be found his dull Fate (Where, his heels 1 
Derry Down, c. 17 
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he Jandlord thus ſprawling} ths bees 7 537 

6 Each ſeiz'd bis Koife, and neee for a, fight; BY 

of quarters ſays Jack, 1 would not bave you' think, Y 
Strike you ſoup bibber, ſtrike or . ink. 


Perry Down, n Unto 1 v4” 


80 ſaying he floariſhed his truſty eld flick, mo 
And laid on his broadſides ſo faſt and ſo: thick; 
He ſo well play'd his part; in a minute that four 
Lay ſprawling along wit th rlicie hoſt on the floor. s 
Derry Down, '&c, © 7 1 
be reſt being Bon at their countrymen's fares | 
Each fearing Jack's ſtick Would afight on his pate; 
T hey yielded! hitir victor; and lord of the main. ,,- 
With bumble entreaties to bary, their flan. 
: Derry Deus, &c. 
Then Jack gave three cheers, and agreed that they. 
For the beet and the puddi 1. and porter ſhould Ig 
e 


Aud then he went of for to ſeek for his wench, 
And ſung all'the way down down with the French. 


| Derry. Down, xe. 


Aeli 1 * F b * S > T. 
ö 1 8 R ba 


A new r Song called the Maids Lore to her 
| * Sweat - heart. 119 111 q 1 18 


NE night as I lay on my bed, 
Jes 1 thought upon her beauty bright: * 
N | The 
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ek 42 on by gh wy bee a W | 
And 727 to my love I did 8. m 

363" 91} 10 'S; #7 . : 2” 5 e 25 | 
| Below the window T came, / 108, 5554 | 
T gently call'd her by her name; E l 
Then up ſhe roſe, put on her elonths, 5 
And whiſpered to me for: ;; Nö 13 
G0 from my window, love 80 {RI 


Thy father and e ate both hers 
Which cauſeg me: under thy window to creep; 
| I hear'their ſnores without the doors „ 
| Their'breath it is not fle -c; 
| Open the door, my love, do. 
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This Agde! is both frolty and, cold, 
My blood ſtands geaPd 1 in the mould 
My blood and marrow is geal'd' in . 
That ay will neither rub nor flow 
ORR e door, my rin do. vac 4 


=. þ - 
1 1331 * 


3 


che TY open'a: the door unto rae,. 
And ſhe ſhines like any angel when on the floor; 
Her eyes by night, they ſhine ſo Orights. 

ike diamonde all-in a 1oůWũ[-6A;; . 
But ſtill ſhe ci ies, whiſper my Wk flow. 


I took. ket in my folding arms, 


And embraced her with ten 7 hood. chiims 
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in "a chan camaro: oli . 
With ſteps that was full Claws + {+ 
But ſtill the che r nr my love, noma 1 


17 


My Jove 105 1 hy to the break of day, 
Many a pleaſant word we did ſay z uno 
But what we did or what we laid, | 
The world ſhall never know | 
But III love her while my breath it pk how 


It was {bar ih break of. the Gay, 3 
She ſaid my dear riſe and go away 
For it my father catch us here, 

He will us both undo; 


Riſe up, mz dear, now and 80. Weed 


? 


As he _ up ken nes: upon 8 chairs 
Her father cries, who is that there; 
The Maid ſhe anſwer'd out of bed, 
It is the wind that blows not flow 3 7 | -* 
You may * how * we — blow 
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A new Song calld the Rover. 


OME brave boys I am for roving, 
Stay not at homs to ſpend our Daysz 
It is all my mind, I am for rovirg, 
All to fee freſh country ways. 
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Some will tay that we are ſtroller” 2 1 | 
And our precious time we lofes +0 7 

Ochee will tay that we are ftrollery | 
A rolling ſtone never gathers mos, 
CLE 10 $310 384.07 (6 ihe S760 v 

Some will tay at home and tarr ß 
Talk no more of going to Sea 

Others will ſtay at home and marry, _ 

. *Some of choſe: us poor as we. 


Come, brave boys, I have got one ſhilling 
I never will let you fir too dry) 

And for to ſpend it I am willing, 

Fear in ſhort time I ſhould die. 
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What ſhould we dot with heaps of money, 
When our bodies are wrapt in clay, 

And: for to leave it unto man 
They ſoon will ſquander it all away. 
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So I will walk whilſt I am able, 
_ My telf and friend for to maintain, 
I would leave it to no relation, 


eie 


